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0 plek up once more und
tighten and knot to.
gethier the loosened
thirends which represent-
ed the unfinished record
that his race had woven

into the soclal fabrie of the metropolls
/was merely an automatic matter for
Belwyn,

His own people had always been |
among the makers of that fabric. Into
part of Its vast and intricate pattern
they bad woven an Inconsplcuously
bonorable record—chronicles of births
and deaths and marriages, a plaln
memorandum of plailn lving and up-
right dealing with thelr fellow men.

Bome public service of modest nature
they had performed. not seeking It. not
shirking, accomplishing It ¢leanly when
it was Intrusted to them.

His forefathers had been, as a rule,
professional men—physicians and law-
yers, His grandfather died under the
walls of Chapultepec castle while
twisting a tourniguet for a cursing
dragoon; an uncle remained indefinitely
at Malvern HIUl; an only brother at
Montank Polnt sickened in the trench-
es before Bantingo.

His father's services as divielon med-
fcal officer In Sheridan’s cavalry had
been perhaps no more devoted, no more
loyal than the services of thousands
of officers and troopers, and his reward
was o penslon offer, declined. He proc.
ticed until his wife died, then retired
to his country home, from which house
his davglhter Nina was married to Aus-
tin Gerard.

Mr. Selwyn, 8r., continued to pay his

es on bis father's house In Tenth
eet, voted Io that distriet, spent a
mgnth every yeur with the Gerards
asd judiclously enlarged the famlily
xeservation in Greenwood, whither he
retired in due time,

The first gun off the Florida keys
sent Selwyn's only brother from Lis
law office in hot haste to San Antonio

That same gun interrupted Selwyn's
connection with Neergard & Co., op-
erators in Long Island real estate, and
a year Iater the captaincy offered him
In & western volunteer regiment oper-
ating on the Island of Leyte completed
the rupture.

And now he was back agaln, a
chance career ended, with option of
picking up the severed threads—his
inheritance at the loom—and of rety-
ing them, warp and weft, and continu-
ing the pattern according to the de-
signs of the tufted, tinted pile yarn
knotted in by his ancestors before |
him.

Meanwhile he was looking for two
things—an apartment and a job—the
first energetically combated by his Im- |
mediate family. |

It was rather odd—the secarclty of
jobs., ,Of course Austin offered him
one, which Belwyn declined at ence,
enraging his brother-in-law.

“But what do I know about the In-
vestment of trust funds?' demanded
Belwyn. *“Yon wouldn't take me if 1
were not your wife's brother, and
that's nepotlsm.” |

Austin’s harmless fury raged for
nearly ten minutes, after which he |
cheered up, relighted his clgar and re- |
sumed his dlscussion with Selwyn con-
cerning the merits of varlous boys'
schools, the vietim in prospective being
Billy.

I A Nlttle later, reverting to the sub-
of his own enforced idleness, Sel- .

n saild, “I've been on the point of |
going to see Neergard, but somehow 1
ean't quite bring myself to it—slinking
to his office as & rank fallure in one |

profession to ask him if he has any
use for me again”

“Stoff and fancy!” growled Gerard.
*“It's all atull and fancy about your be-
ing any kind of a failure. 1If you want
to resume with that Dutchman, go to |
bim and say so. If you want to invest
anything in his Long lsland schemes
he'll take you In fast enough. He took |
ln Gerald and some twenty thousand!"

“Isn't he very prosperous, Austin?”

“Very—on paper. Long Island farm
lands and mortguges on Hampton hen.
coops are not fragrant propositions to
me. But there's always one wmore wny
of making a lUving after you counted
em all up on your fingers, If you've
any eapital to offer Neergard, e won't
shrlek for help.”

“But Isn't suburban property”—

“On the jmup? Yes—Dboth wiays. Oh,
I suppose that Neergard is all right, I
be wasu't 1 wouldn't have permitted
Gerald to go Into it. Neergard sticks to
his commisslons and doesa't back his
fancy in certified checks. 1 don't know
exactly how bo operates, 1 only know
that we find nothing In that sort of
thing for our own account. But Fane,
Harmon & Co. do. That's thelr uffalr
too. It's all & matter of tuste, I tell
you"

t
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Eelwyn reflected: 1 belleve I'd go
nnd see Neergard If 1 were perfectly
gare of wy persennl seutiments toward
him. He's Leen civil enough to me, of
Isiit 1 have alweys Lbod a curl-
ons feoling nbout Neergind—that ho's
forever on the odge of dolng some-
thine—doulitiul"™

“Ilis business reputation Is all vight.
Ile shiaves the dead line ke n safety
rasor, but he's oever yot eut through
It. Oo principle, however, look out fur
an apple faced Dutchman with o thin
no=e nod no lips. Nellher Jew, Ynnkee
nor American stands any chance in n
deal with that type of financier, Der-
sonally my feeling 18 this: If I've got to
play games with Juling Neergard, 1'd
prefer to be his partner. And so 1 told
Gernld, By the way'—

Austin checked himself, looked down
at his cigar, turned It over and over
several times, then continued quietly:

“By the way, I suppose Gerald is like
other young men of his age and times—

Immersed In his own affalrs—thought- |

lese perhaps, perhaps a trifle selfish In

the cross country gallop after pleasure, |

1 was rather severe with him about his
neglect of his sister, He ought to have

| come bere to pay hls respects to you

‘mll

*0Oh, don’'t put such notions into his
hend"—

“Yes, I will," Insisted Austin, “How- |
ever Indifferent and thoughtless and
selfish be s to other people, he's got to
be considerate toward his own famlily,
and [ told him go. Have you seen him |
lately 7"

“No-o," admitted Selwyn.

“Not since the first time when he
came to do the civil by you®”

“No, but don't"—

“Yes, I will," repeated his brother-in-

law, “and I'm golng to have a thorough |

explanation with bhim and learn what
hie's up to. He's got to be decent to his
sister, Ile ouglht to report to me occa-
slonally. That's all there Is to it. He
hins eotirely too much liberty, with his

| bachelor quarters and his junior whip-

persuapper elub and his house partica
aul his erulses on Neergard's boat!™
He got up, ensting his elgar from him,
and moved about bulkily, muttering of
matters to be regulnted, and firmly too.
But Eelwyn,

“That Gerald Isn't really vory
1, but De llkes to bave o+ think se,
It's a elgn of extreme sell concclong-
1eas, fsn't i ehe added funocently,
‘when a man I8 afrald that & wonn
thinks he Is very, very good ¥

“That,” bhe sald. “is the Ilinit.
golng to ride by mysell.”

Her pleasure In Selwyn's foclety had
gradunlly becoine such genuine plegs-
ire, ber confidence In hig Eindoeess
maffected!y  sincere, that nseosibiy
e had fallen Into something of his
dinege—espocinlly sinca
ilte realized how much amusemoent he
ound In her own smiling confusion
when unexpectodly assailed, Also, to
e surprise, she found that he could
¢ plagued very enslly, though she dld
1wt quite dare It at lrst, in view of
s lnpressive years and experience,

e, onee gondod to it she was aston

Ehed 1o find how saddenly it seemoed
o pedidjust thelr personal relations
enrs and experience falling from lifs
thoulders ke n elonk \\l:icll had con-
wnled a wan very nearly her own nge,
pedrs  and  exporfence adding  them-
wlves 10 her, and st least an Ineh to

1 (U

1y

1wer stature to redress the balnonee be-
‘ween them,

It bad amused him mmensely us he
| tenlized the subtle change, and It pleas-
‘u] I, too, Lecase no wan of thivty-
|

ive cares to be treated lke n graod-
father by a girl of nineteen, even If
the hian not yot worn the polish from
1er fiest pair of high heeled shioes,

“It's astonishing,” be sald, “how Iit-

lle respect infirmity and age command
| n these dnyw,"
“T do respect you,” she lnsisted, “es-
[peclally your infirmity of purpose. You
aid you were going to ride by your-
I welf., But, do you know, I don't belleve
fou are of a particularly solitary dis-
position, Are you?"

He laughed at first, then suddenly his
face fell,

“Not from cholce,” he sald voder his
breath. Her quick ear heard, and she

urned, semi-serious, questioning him
with ralsed eyebrows.

“Nothing. I was just muttering.
(I've a villainous habit of muttering

|nushy nothings"~—

“You did say something!"

*“No; only ghoulish gabble, the mere
| murky mouthings of a menger mind."

“You did. It's rude mot to repeat it
!when I ask you."
*l didn't mean to be rode.”
., “Then repeat what you sald to your-
Lelf”

“Do you wish me to?" he asked, rals-

ing his eyes so gravely that the smlile
faded from lip and volce when she

looking out of the win-

dow across the park, knew perfectly |

well that young Erroll, now of age,
with a small portion of his handsome
Income at his mercy, was past the regu-

lating stage and beyond the sutbority |

There was no harm In him,
He was shoply a joyous, pleasure lov-
ing cub,
stincts, good and bad, right and wrong,
out of which, formed from the acts
which become habits, character ma-
tures, This was his estimate of Ger
ald.

.

The vext morning, riding In the park
with Eleen, he found a chance W
speak cordinlly of her brother,

“I've meant to look up Gerald,” he
sald, as though the neglect were his
own fault, “but every time something

|huppens to switch me on to another

track.”

“I'm afrald that 1 do a great deal of
| the switching,” she said, “don't 1? But
you've been so0 nice to me and to the
|ehildren that"—

Miss Krroll's horse was behaving
badly, and for a few moments she be-
came too thoroughly occupled with
ber mount to fnieh her sentence.

The bLelled groom galloped up, pre-
pared for emergencles, and he and Sel-
wyn sat their saddles watching a pret-
ty battle for mastery between a beau-

|tiful borse determined to be bad and

a very determined young girl who had
decided he wans going to be good.
Once or twice the excltement of so-
lieitude sent the color flying into Bel-
wyn's temples, The bridle path was
narrow and stiff with freezing sand,

'and the trees were too near for such

lively manenvers, but Miss Erroll had
made up ber mind, and Selwyn already
had & humorous idea that this was no
light matter, The horse found It serl-
ous enough, too, and suddenly conclud-

led to be good. And the preity sceno

ended so abruptly that 8elwyn langhed
nloud as be rejoined her.

“There was a man—Boots Lansing—
|In Banpard's command. Onse night on
Bamar the bolo men rushed us, and
Lansing got into the slx foot major's
boots by mistake—seven leaguers, you
know—and his horse bucked him clean’
out of them."

“Hence his Christlan name, I sup-
pose,” sald the girl. *“But why such a
story, Captain Selwyn? 1 belleve I

|stuck to my saddle.”

“With both hands”™ he said cordial-
Iy, always alert to plague her, for she
was ndorable when teased, especlally
in the beginning of thelr acquaintance

before she had found out that it was |

n habit ¢f his, and her bright confuo-

fon always delighted him into hﬁthc.l..
nischlef,

“Dut I wasn't a bit worrled,” he con.
Inued. “You had Lim so firmly:
wonnd the neck, Desides, what horse |
w man could resist such a pleading
viir of arms around the neck?”

*What you saw,” she sald, flushing
iy, "l exactly the way I sball do any
sMeading with the two animals youw
nentlon.”

Later. phe remarked, “It's just ns
Nina says, after all, isn't 1t

“I sutposo 80,” he replied suspiclous-
¥. “What"

chock full of energetic lo- |

t sonally:

SO conrse when e weat awiny
f#ehool It was diferont,” she mlde
Al then be went to Yale. That we
four more years, yon see”
“Did he row- \-mr hrot ln-r m ok
“No" shie anld, Ehe dld not I P ih W
he had broken training, ‘!‘hm Wil H
WD SOTTow, to he eotcenled evel fmon
Goerald.  “Xo: e phayved polo some
thmes,  Tle rides beantifo! Cantnln
Helwyn, amd he b o clever when hie
cares 10 be—nt the tras, for examnle
nd=ob—angihing. le onee wwom
aly, dear, 1 forget, Wik
leen or fifty miles? Js fhat too far?
Bo peeple swim, those dbican os
“Bote of those distances” repliol
Solwy
“Well, then,
|hose  distances,
'Y""l""", l 'I"
well"
T mean to" he snld,
I wpo nt hilg #fooms oF Tils
Hinpa nt Neergomd &«
WL you ddo 1!

nestly that h aneed up =nepri \
“Yeou™ he snld, and aftor A monont,
“'I do it totay, | think-this aftes-
te,  Are you baving o ogond {lme?”
lie naked eondescendingly, but withou
intention

“Heavenly? How cun you ask thal,
with every day filled amd o chanee o
decline something every doy® 11 yon'd
ouly go to one—just one—ol the dances
al fens and dinners you'd be able to
st for yoursell what o good thme 1 am
laving., 1 don't know why 1 shonld be

Ir iyve o 1 F

Gorild sw !'I. SO
aml ey
wikh il

of
shody  was

ke him

“What ix it " she asked,
#0 delightfully lueky., but everybody
asks me to dance, aud every mau 1
meet s particolarly nice, and nobody
lins been very horvkd to me—perbaps
hecansge 1 like everyboldy."”

She rode on heside hin,
witlking thelr horses pow, and as ler
gllken conted mwouut paeed forward
throvgh (e suushine she sal at ease,
stealghit s a slender amazon In Ler
habit, ruddy hair glistening at the nape
of hey neck, the scarlet of her lips ol-
wiays 4 vivid contrast-to that wumlur-
ful unblemished skin of suow,

He thought to himself quite impm
“She's n real beauty, that
yvoungster, No wounder they ask her to
dance and nobody s horrid, Men are

They were

! likely enough to go quite mad about

Gerald Erroll.
]l.nswered: “I beg your pardon, Cap-
talp Belwyn. [ did not know you were
serious.”

“Oh. I'm not,” he returned lightly.
“I'm never serious, No man who solll-
squizes can be taken serlously. Don't
you know, Miss Erroll, that the crown-
Ing absurdity of all tragedy 1s the so-
Hlogquy 7"

Her smile became dellghtfully uncer-
|taln. She did not quite understand
him, though her instinet warned her
that for a second something had men-
yeed thelr understanding,

Riding forward with him through
the crisp sunshine of mid-December,
the word “tragedy™ still sounding In
ner ears, her thoughts reverted natural-
Iy to the only tragedy besides ber own
which had ever come very near to her
=his own.

Could he hnve meant that? Did peo-
ple mention such things after they had
happened? Did they not rather con-
| seal them, hide them deeper and deep-
| sr with the aid of time and the kindly
years for a burial past all recollec-
lon?

Troubled, uncomfortably intent on
svading every thought or train of
ldeas evoked, she put her mount to a
gallop. But thought kept pace with
ber.

Bhe was, of course, aware of the
fituntion regarding Belwyn's domestie
ifalra. She could pot very well have
seen kept long In Ignorance of the’
facts, s0 Ninn bad told ber carefully,
caving In the young girl's mind only
t bewildered sympathy for man and
wife whom a dreadful and incompre-:
pensible eatastrophe had overtaken,
mly an fmpreasion of something new
ind fearsome which she had hitherto
been unaware of In the world and
which was to be added to her small
sut unhapplly growing list of sad and
neredible things.

Returning from their gallop Miss Fr-

rull had wvary litle to say. Belwyn,
too, was silent and absentminded. She
thought of ber brotber, and the old
burt at hils absence on that night
throbibed sagain, Forgive? Yes, Dut
bow conld ghie forget L7

“I wislh you kuew Gernld well,” she
sild fwpulsively., *“He 1s such a dear
fellow, and T think you'd be good for
bim—uand, besides,” she hasieved to
add, with lustinetive loyaity lest he
misconstroe: “Gerald would be good
for you, We were n great deal togeth-
@'t one time."

He nodded, smilingly attentive,

her, as Ninn predicts. Probably sowme
of 'em Llave already—that chuckle-
headed youth who was there Tuesday
gulping up the ten”— And, “What
was his nnme?' he asked aloud.

“Whose name ?"' she inguired, roused
by his volee from smiling retrospec-
tion.

“That chucklebead—the young men

who continued to haunt you so per- |

slstently when you poured tea for
Nina on Tuesday, Of course they all
haunted you," he explained politely as
she shook her head In slgn of noncom-
prehension, “but there was one who—
ah—gulped at his cup.'

“Please—yon are rather dreadful,
aren't you?"

“Yes. 8o wans he. I mean the infat-
uated chinlesa gentleman whose facial
ensemble remotely resembled the fea-
tures of a pleased and lacld lizard of
the reptilian period.”

“Oh, George Fane! That is particu-

larly disagrecable of you, Captain Sel-

wyn, because his wife has been very
nice to me—Rosamund Fane—and she
spoke most cordlally of you"—

“Which one was she?”

“The Dresden china one. Bhe looks
—ghe simply cannot look as though she
were married. 1t's most amusing, for
people always take hor for somebody's

youngest sister who will be out next !

winter. Don't you remember seeing

hert"

“No, I don't. But there were dozens
coming and going every minute whom
I Qido't know. Still, I behaved well,
didn't 17"

“Pretty badly—to Kathleen Lawn,
whom you cornered so that she
eouldn't escape until her mother made
ber go without nuy ten.”

“Ilere comes Mr. Fane now with a
strikingly pretty girl. How beautifully
they nre mounted," smilingly returning
Fane's salute, “and she—oh, so you do
know her, Captain Selwyn? Who Is
ghe?"

Crop raiged mechanically in dazed
galute, Selwyn's lght tourh on the
bridie had tightened to a eluteh, which
browght his horse up sharply.

*Whant s It¥ she asked, drawing

bridle In her turn and lJooking back
futo his white, stupefied face,

“I'atn” he gold, unconsclous that he
spoke. At the same Instunt the stun.
potl eyes found thelr focus and found
ber beside his stirrup, leaning wile
from her seat in sweel concern, one
gloved band resting on the pommel of
hls saddle,

“Are you 117" she asked. “Bhall we
dismount? If you feel dlzzy,
lenn against me."

«I am all right” be said coolly, and |

#s she recovered her seat be set his

| horse In motion. His face had becowe

please |

very red pow. He looked nt her, then
beyond her with adl the deliberate con-.

! eentration of aloof Indifference.

Confused, conscions that something
had happeoed which she did not com-
prehend and sensitively aware of the

Ler | procccupation which, It it dil not ig

nore her, accepted her presence ns of
no  consegquence, she permitted  her
horse to et hig own pace.

Nelther gelf command nor self con-
trol was lncking now In SBelwyn; he
glmply wng too solf absorbed to eare
what she thonght —whether =he Hu.lu It
at all.  And into his et
throbbing heavily ander 1he mulnu:
reaction from shock, crowded the ernde
fuet thnt Alixe wos no longer an ap.
paritlon evoked (o sleeplessnesd, In sim-
it Brooding, 1o the solltade of crowded
avennes and swarming streets; she wns
an actual ;n'lm nee aginin In his Nife,
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Princess De Sagan’s Law-

yer Exposes Castellane.
Besides This $75,000 n Year For the
Support of His Three Sons
and Debts to Be
Paid.

Parig, Dec, =M.

decinred today that Count Boni de
| Castellane’s sult for the custody of hils

childeen was o method of hlackimall.
He mnde pablic

Clemenceau, coun- |
g0l for Princess Annn Gould de Sagun, |

LEPER WOMAN DIES,

Widow of General Wardell Succumbs
to Terrible Disease.

Lom Angeles, Cal, Dee, 3.—Mrs, J, (%,
Wardell, the leper wife of General
Wardell, whose cnse ereated sneh a
stir in Arizonn, died of leprogy in the
caunty hospltal,

The cnse was the most teagle and at
tho snme time one of the moat pitiabie
of g Bind ever recorded, Mes, War-
aAell, who resided with her hushand ot
Bawtelle, was arrested beennse of her
peculinr aetions,

Examination proved her 1o bo g vies
i or leprosy.  THer aged Dinshinnd pes
fused 1o loave her, Notwithstanding
the fatal natare of her aitficiion he pe-
muined with her In the PEAl il
his albeal of catieey

TR
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NEW PARTNER FOR MORGAN.
Henry P, Davidson Admitted
to Firm,

Noew York, D, i,
il that  ITeney
president of vl
will enter the
o,

Mr. Duovison's admitianve a8 n gon.
erul partoer miarks the Ardt fmpor bt
clidnge In the Morgan firm iy hins
tiuken ploce sinee 1001, when George
W. Perkivs then viee president of e
New York Life lasurance company,
biscamie a pariner,

Banker

Annonneement 1«
1. Dawlson,  vice
First Natlonnl bink.
firm of 1. 1IN Morgan &

Leads Our Line.

If You Want a TYPEWRITER Don't
Buy Until You

the settlement that |

[Count Castellane had offered to with- I

draw the snit and avert the seandal of

'Sce at the Citizen Office

his charges agalo=t W8 former wife If |

Leertain . money conditions
l]l"t'tl with.
These conditions were,
| 21,000,000 In cash, $75000 o yenr for
the gupport of the three boys nnd the
payment of the count's most
debts, which amount to about 120,000,
M. Clemeneenn revenled the exoet
terms of the settlément Mme, Gould

COUNT BONI DE CARTELLANE.
offercd, Tnr which the count refused
on the gronnd that they were insulli-
clent,

These terms were 200,000 in cash

it 18 alleged, |

were vcom- |

recent |

The
‘SECOR’

Invention of J. B. SECOR, a former
Honesdaler,

It has all the Improvements
that other machines have, and
none of their defezts; and hasem-
bodied a number of New ldeas
that no other machine has.

Pronounced by

TYPEWRITER EXPERTS

The Ne Plus Ultra

and an income of 3000000 0 year, thl\.

income to be inereased when the es-

tate of his ellent was out of the hnuds
of trusteex, Mme. Gould to take over |

all the debts then pending.

M. Clemencesu announced that the
princess formally joined with her hus-
Cband In certain allegations nguins. the
count.,

These denl with De Bagan's churges
that the count (o prevent the marringe
of Mme, Gould with the prince caused
forged documments purporting to have
been slgned by De Sagan to be gent to
Mme. Gould.

These papers were usurers’ notes,
payable the day the prince wuas mnr-
I'ried to Mme. Gould, und three letters
alleged to have been written by De
Sagnn to his mistress, In which he rid-
fenled Mme, Gould and spoke sceurri-

lously of her.

The count usgerted that these docu- |

ments had been left anonymounsly at
his residence in September, 1007,

De Bngnn offered to prove, with the
cooperntion of his wife, that Count
Bonl had arranged through two wo-
men, called Mme. G and Mme, “R.”

to have them shown to Mme. Gould at |

her country residence. De Sagan, while
Indirectly aecusing the count of forge.
ry, offered to prove thut these docu-
wenis were forged *“by  the same
hand."

M, Clemencenan safd certain affirma-
tlons must be  met, notably Mme,
Gould’'s alleged remark thoat It would
have been better If she had not bheen
divoreed, but had Hyed as she plensed,
thongh mareled

What Mme., Gould sctually said,
Clemencean declnred, was, *
ed Just as If 1 had o lot of lovers."™

He contended that the testlmony of
the chuuffeur disclinrged by De Bagan
and of private detectives was unwors
thy of credence, and he scored the
count for the reckless way he had dls-
siputed his wife's fortune, spending at
the rate of $1L,000000 4 yeur for cleven
Years.

“So long as this money was forth-
coming,” M, Clemencenu =uld, *“the
countl considerad Wiy wife upright and
hounorable,” When Milss Auna Gould
wus married to De Castellnne she hnd
o veurly lpeome of STO0000,

During her wareried life,

M.

with 1lts

countless follles, such us the Mulakon '

palace, S1O00000  hod  been
When she got her divoree there wore
debts of SLA00GG, o additlon to
05,000 given (o the Marquls and Mar-
quise de Castellane,

s Is the man" eried M, Clemons
cenu, “who woant= his childron edo-
cated ke n De Coastellane, o man with-
out a profession, who wnrried for
money and then devoled himself to
betraying his wife with his wife's fe.
male friends.™

wpent.,

'TYPEWRITING

1 MACHINES !

1T00th
Savers

We have the sort of tooth brushes that wre

made to thoroughly clewnse and save the
tevth,

They are the kind that clean m-m w
leuving your mouth full of bristles, Whot

We recommend those costing 25 cents or
HIOTE, U8 We cun ‘murnmw them und will re-
!;qu free, any that show defects of manu-
acture within three months,

0. T. CHAMBERS,
PHARMACIST,

lopp.n. & H. Station,

HONESDALE, jPA.

‘1 am treat- |

WHEN THE ENGINE COMES

1% 0o tme w be regretting vour negleet
to et ingared, ARG cardbelorehand
is worth more than any
gret.

wimonnt , ol ros

KRAFT & CONGER,

General Insurance Agents

HONESDALE, PA.

LET US TAKE CARE OF
YOUR EYES?

! It will pay you to call at the

finely equipped
GOLDEN'S OPTICAL PARLORS
| IlBouth Maln S, CARHBONDALKE, PA




